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Finns like saunas 


Author's Notes: 
Images of inspiration 


[IMG]hHp://img photobucket.com/albums/v4bV/grenwich/shirtlessandsmilingjpgl/IMG] 
http://youtu.be/aDBFzY5uljY 


A note on the Finnish word-loyly. It should have the umlaute. Here\'s the definition 
loyly 


|. a steam bath in a sauna. 

2. the steam and the associated heat in a sauna, generated by administering water on the hot stones placed on 
top of a sauna stove (kiuas). 

3. the act of taking a steam bath in a sauna. 

4. (figuratively) heat, pressure, intensity 

5. (obsolete) Spirit. 


Eicca was excited about this stop on the tour. They'd been here before, so he had specifically put rooms with 


saunas on the rider. No interviews in the sauna this time, he had other plans. 


The past couple of weeks had been smooth, Perttu hadn't hurt himself, or over-indulged and gotten sick, Mikko 
and Paavo were happily off doing things, the crew was in good shape, the crowds had been incredible, giving 


back every note's worth of energy. 


And the best of all, today, a day off. 
A day where he didn't have to dash around, deciding, delegating and dictating every last detail 


Paavo had woken him earlier, calling to let him know he and Mikko were going to go sightseeing for a while, and 


he'd call later. Let them be early birds. 
Perttu was sound asleep, sprawled across the bed, half buried in the pillows. 


Standing and stretching, Eicca padded to the bath suite and flicked on the light. He could turn on the sauna 
heater and have it nice and hot before Perttu woke up, he might even get a little solitude. Sometimes, he 


missed being alone. 

The routine of teeth and toilet complete, he opened the sauna door and read the instructions on the wall. 
Switch on the stove, set the temperature, then fill the wooden bucket with water; no scent though, he'd 
always preferred plain steam. A twirl of the knob dimmed the lights, all that remained was waiting for the 
heat. 


Grabbing a couple of fluffy hotel towels, he stretched out on the top bench, the heat beginning to fill the 


wood-lined room. 


The small sounds of the stove clicking, the crinkly crackle of the rocks heating and his own breath slid Eicca 


into a lull as the temperature slowly climbed. 


The heat unknotted muscles, stilled nerves and soothed bone. It was a luxury he rarely afforded himself, 


disconnection with their world. 


Barely aware of anything except the heat draping itself around him and tension oozing away, he dozed, the hair 


at his temples turning dark, darker, chest and back warm, warmer. 
Mmmm. loyly..ahhhh.. 


The steam billowed from the stove, producing wet, luscious heat. 


Eicca cracked an eye open, to see Perttu, ladle in hand, about to make another cloud. 
The stones hissed like dragons. 


Eicca felt the wooden bench below him flex, then long hair brush his hand as Perttu sat back 


He reached slightly and felt damp skin Perttu dropped his head to the side, captured Eicca's hand between neck 


and shoulder, rubbed against his knuckles for a few moments, then stopped. 


Eicca peeked through mostly closed eyes. Perttu's head had rolled forward a bit, the hair sticking to his neck 
not hiding the paler skin beneath the mass of waves. 
Eicca had seen it a thousand times and if he saw it every day for the rest of his life, he'd react the same. 


The strength, the fragility, the dichotomy that was Perttu to him, represented by the back of his neck. 


One day, he was completely there, head banging, every note, every riff present and accounted for, even larger 


than life. The next, if Perttu's neck weren't attached to his shoulders, his head would simply float away. 


The sight of that skin also brought memories and a familiar twitch. His hands had been there so many times, 
full of so many feelings. His mouth had been there too, lips, teeth and tongue, his cock completely inside of 
Perttu. 


The heat was perfect, the steam sublime. 
When had he gone back to the stove? 


Fingers trailed along his arm now, then paused at his shoulder. 

A single one continued, up his neck, to trace the shell of his ear, a whisper of touch. 

Eicca opened his eyes wider. Perttu knelt on the lower bench, gazing down at him, with a trace of smile. The 
single finger slid across Eicca's jaw, and pressed against his lips, asking for silence, leaving just a taste of 


sweat. 


His eyes fell closed as the finger continued, chin, throat, then down his chest with the barest pressure. 
Perttu's finger slid out to his ribs, tracing each one. Around each nipple, gently, like a breath. 


Across his belly, down the ridge of his hip, back again, slowly. Up the fine line of golden hair to his navel, the 


finger traveled Every pore open, every nerve alive, under Perttu's one digit. 


Creeping down again, a hint of nail through damp coarse hair, then down the side of his cock, every second of 


contact stretched. Back againup and up, then gone. 
Eicca opened his eyes as the contact broke. Perttu was at the stove, a wraith through the steam. 


How does he know exactly when to do that? 


Perttu appeared at the bench, and their eyes locked for a moment. Perttu took Eicca's hand in both of his own. 
Bringing them to his mouth, tongue out, a slow lap at the tip of each finger, then thumb and each finger, 
sucked carefully in, out. 

Feathery kisses, barest brushes of lips covering palm and wrist. Eicca watched, as Perttu made the inside of 
his elbow tingle with long, languid kisses. 

Perttu bent close to put his mouth to the curve of Eicca's shoulder. 


Eicca pulled him closer, fingers splayed across Perttu's back. 
"Come here." Eicca murmured. 


Their mouths met, tongues dueling with want and pleasure, back and forth. 


Eventually, Perttu broke away. 

"Not yet." the quiet reply. 

Eicca sighed as Perttu's mouth sought out his skin again, chest, tongue flicking nipple. 
Lips and teeth softly making their way down his body. 

His hands followed, stroking glistening flesh. 

His tongue dipped into Eicca's navel then pressed on through the trail of hair. 


Eicca's hips jerked once, as Perttu continued his slow approach. 


Hot breath fanned Eicca's fast awakening cock, and with a slight tilt of his head, Perttu engulfed Eicca's shaft, 


until his nose brushed skin. 
Eicca exhaled a moan while Perttu held perfectly still, letting Eicca's captive cock twitch in his mouth. 
"gods, Perttu.. " Eicca's words trailed off into the sensation. 


There was no response from Perttu, except a hum in the back of his throat that made the cock in his mouth 


harder still. 


Eicca looked down his body, The dark drape of hair, the cheek, the chin, the ear he knew so well. Perttu's eyes 


were closed in concentration. A hand reached out, and fingers entwined. 


Eicca watched Perttu's head raise just enough to allow his other hand access. Cradling his balls, then a finger 
sliding further down, to tease his ass, then back up, wrapped around his hard cock. 


Every spot, where to put pressure, where not to, tongue rubbing the skin at the back of his dick like a bow 
across strings. Fingers just tight enough, thumb urging release. 


They didn't get to do slow and sensual very often, but this way was not how he wanted to end his sauna. 


As if Perttu had read his mind, Eicca felt him back off slightly. When Perttu came up, Eicca pulled him close. 
"Sit up?" 
Perttu nodded. 


They re-arranged. Body to body, gold and pale, and beads of sweat rolling off, Perttu guided Eicca's throbbing 


cock to his ass. 
"Fuck me. Fuck me slow." Perttu's eyes sparkled with need. 


Eicca pushed his hips up, breaching the familiar body. Another gradual thrust. Perttu's head fell back from his 
shoulders, and Eicca felt himself go further. 


"More" Perttu groaned. 
One more and Eicca's cock was deep inside his lover's body, clenched in taut muscle. 


Perttu's cock was slick with precum and hard as stone. Eicca wrapped his fingers around and began to slowly 


jerk Perttu to the rhythm of his rocking hips. 

Kissing and stroking, Eicca's hand never leaving Perttu; Perttu's body slowly writhing pushing them both closer 
and closer. Throaty moans and growls filled the hot room and drove them on. 

Eicca could feel the pressure of cum building in his balls, and Perttu's cock harder with every stroke. 
"Eicca..now.' 

Eicca's hips jerked hard against Perttu and he came, blind in the moment. Perttu's body trembled as his cum 
spilled over their stomachs. 

Perttu pulled their open mouths together, both of them gasping in the wake of their orgasm. Then he leaned 
against Eicca's pounding chest, heart beating against his lovers. 

A while later, Perttu rose on unsteady feet, tugging at Eicca's hands. Eicca stood slowly. 


"Shower. A nice,cool shower". Perttu said quietly. 


"Yes" Eicca replied with a sweaty grin. "then we can do it again" 


